2^0                     THE    SACRED    FLAME                ACT j

Anyhow it's been a snip having old Colin here. It's
damned well forced you to go out.

STELLA; Darling, you talk as though 1 was shut up like a
nun. I'm always going out. 1 see all the plays,

MAURICE: Yes,, at matinees with my mother. She's a dear
old thing, but she's not precisely exhilarating. After all
when one's young one wants to be with young people,
One wants to say and do all* sorts of things that seem
merely silly to the elderly. They smile indulgently
because they have the tolerance of wise old people,
Damn it all, one doesn't want their indulgence. One
wants to play the fool because one's young. And it's-*
wise for the young to be rather foolish.

STELLA: My dear., you mustn't be epigrammatic They tell
me it's so out of date.

MAURICE: 1 was hoping you'd dance till your feet were
dropping off and then go for a spin in the moonlight,
Do you remember,, we did that once one night and-we
had breakfast at a pub on the river in our evening things,
What a lark!

STELLA: We were a pair of lunatics in those days. I was
much too tired to do anything like that. 1 only wanted to
get home,

MAURICE: The honest fact is that you've lost the habit of
, going on a binge,

SI*ELLA: I don't want to go on a binge if you can't come with
me.

MAURICE: That is perfectly idiotic of you? my poor child,
1 wish that silly ass Colin weren't going away so soon.

STELLA; He only came home for six months and he's stayed

nearly a year.

MAURICE: You promised you'd try to persuade him to stay

on for a bit,
STELLA: He must get back to his work.